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of perfection. I likewise send you the Tragedies attributed^
Seneca, which I tMnk I have heard you express an inclination
to read. I have read one or two of them, and they appeared to me
not above mediocrity. * * * *                                B

I am now studying Aristotle's 'Nicomachean Ethics. His
reasonings on the subject of morals are wonderfully just and
penefeafeg, and I feel anxious, as I read on, for a more intimate
acquaintance with him. Hume's Essays, some of which I have
likewise read lately, do not improve, in my view, on further
fcaowledge. * * * *

As a sample of his Mend Norman's manner of writing, I
venture to append a letter, of a somewhat later date than
the foregoing one, which will be read with, interest,

Extract of a Letter from GEO. WABDE NOBMAN to GEO. GBOTB.

DBAMMEN, NOBWAY, 19th October, 1819.

* * * Unremitting and troublesome employment has allowed
me no time to attend to my friends. Yet Heaven knows that, among
the many ties that bind me to home and country, there is but one so
powerful as the regard I feel for you. At the same time, this
sentiment is not wholly disinterested, for I was never yet long
separated from you without discovering a very perceptible decline
in my intellectual energies. It is your example which only can
conquer that indolence inherent in my nature, and which, had not
fortunate circumstances intervened, would have reduced me
to a perfect level with that herd of cattle walking on their Mnd
legs who compose nine-tenths of what is called mixed company. I
endeavour to imitate you, as Statius did Virgil, and never without
thai feeling of inferioriiy which dictated his address to the Thebaid*

" 3STec to. diYinum JSneida tenta,
Sed longe sequere, et vestigia semper adora,"

On a comparison with 0. Cameron, I do not feel myself so

flegmied; he is indeed much my superior in most points, but the
between us is not so immeasurable.

a w. N.

About this period it happened that George G-rote became

with Mr. James Mill   It was brought about

Mr. David Kicardo, at whose house young Grote

wed to visit, attracted by the conversation of that distin-
